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He watched them disappear, ami a
"S.

Try firWealthGUAM- -

A Hint Tor the I'lntterer.
"She rejected him. then?"
"Yes."
"He used to praise her beauty In

glowing terms. 1 should think that
would have made her fall In love with
him."

"It made her fall in love with herself,
and nhd hasn't had room for a thought
about anybody ele."

;rotYii Cunt lotia.
"What kind of weather do you think j

we are t.oing to have tomorrow''
"The indications." said the profes-

sional prophet, "point to more rain,
but 1 have no personal opinion on the
tubject whatever."-- W ashlngton bUir.

Siicce.
The talent of success is nothing more

than doing what you can do well with
out a thought of fame. Longfellow.

I!e who devours the substance of the
poor will meet in the end with a bone
to choke him. Schoolmaster.

Was Wasting" Away.
j

The following letter from Uobert 11.

ntts, of Salem, Mo., is instructive: "I j

have been troubled with kidney disease
for the last live years. I lost flesh and
never felt well and doctored with leading
physicians and tried all remedies suggest-
ed without relief. Finally I tried Foley's
Kiilnev Cure and less than two bottles
completely cured me and I am now
sound ami well." K. 13. Longw 11. m

DO YOU GET UP

WITH A LANE BACK ?

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

Almost everybody who reads the news-sur- e

papers is to know of the wonderful
cures mace ty ur.
Kilmer's Swamp-Roc- t,

the great kidney, liver
and bladder remed;.

It is the great medi- -
u cal triumph cf the nine

teenth century; cis- -

Kir-- M l covered after years cf
scientific research byIM If 4 4

sin rCV--J, Dr. Kilmer, the err.i- -

11: JJs: nent kidney and blad
der specialist, and is

wonderfully successful in promptly curing
lame back, kidney, bladder, uric acid trou-
bles and Bright's Disease, which is the worst
form cf kidney trouble. - .

Dr. Kilmer s Swamp-Ro- ot Is net rec-
ommended for everything but if you have kid-
ney, liver cr bladder trouble it will be found
Just the remedy you need. It has been tested
In so many ways, in hospital work, in private
practice, among the helpless too poor to pur-

chase relief and has proved so successful in
every case that a special arrangement has
been made by which all readers cf this paper
who have not already tried it, may have a
sample bottle sent free by mail, also a beck
telling mere about Swamp-Ro- ot and how to
find out if ycu have kidney or bladder trouble.
When writing mention reading this generous
offer In this paper and
send your address to
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bing-hamto- n,

N. Y. The
regular fifty cent and ITome cf Swamp-Roo- t.

dollar sizes are sold by all good druggists.

Don't make any mistake, but remember
the name, Swamp-Hoo- t. Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp Root, and the address, Dingham-ton- ,

N. Y on every but lie.

cerned him alone. Therefore he went
swiftly at a gallop In pursuit, and the
sleepy stable sergeant went back to
betl, and the guard remained on watch,
wondering where their svl(:l,lt bad
gone, but all unaware of the prisoner's
escape.

The river road? He spurred his
horse down the trail furiously until
the post was far behind him.' On his
right the river flowed; on his left the
land rose In rippling bluffs, a gray
black, nias In the starlight. In front
of him he knew the long and lonely
trail stretched drearily without house',
without town, for a hundred miles and
at last ended at the railway. He was
able, with an effort, to consider that
the two would spare their horses,
knowing how far they had to go and
hardly expecting pursuit before guard
mount in the morning, when the otlicer
of the day would make his report.
They had more than an hour's start,
but if he pressed hard after them he
should catch up soon. That settled, he
urged his horse to the utmost and gave
himself up to the mad rage of jealousy
and disappointment. He hal known
her from a child to be willful and pas-

sionate and mischievous, but he had
never In his adoration believed her ca-

pable of such deceit. He did not stop
to think that love had force I him to
break his oath, to neglect his duty, to
assist a prisoner under his charge to
escape, to forfeit. If the truth became
known, the trust of his otlicers and the
name he had won in years of hard
campaigning; ho did not stop to think
of what love might have forced her
aNo to do. His mood was entiiely self-

ish, lie was wounded sorely, and he
wished for nothing but revenge.

The dust scattered in clouds about
him. The horse, in that h"t night,
soon was streaming sweat. He never
slackened pace. Now and again there
was a creek to cross, and through them,
he dashed, heedless of mudhole or rock
or stump. Once a belaud Indian
freighter met him and grunted an as-

tonished "How?" Holmes hardly saw
him nor answered his greeting. In an
instant he was out of sight and hear-
ing. So he rode, blind to all he passed,
his eyes glaring ahead, his teeth grat-
ing, seeking revenge for the slight and
the scorn and the lie.

They had traveled more quickly than
he had reckoned they would, and the
sky of the midsummer morning was
turning slowly from gray to violet
when he saw them and drew the re-

volver he carried as being on guar
duty. He hailed them, and through
the misty dimness of the dawn they
saw him and spurred ahead with a cry
of fear and surprise. His horse, the
lleetest In the troop, drew up upon
them, but, urged by terror, they pushed
on to the utmost. The sergeant was
within -- i.0 yards of them when he lev-

eled his revolver and fired. They were
too far off for pistol shooting, but the
shot resulted In bringing them to n

standstill. He rode slowly up and
relnnl In, faring them. The girl eat
erect In lur paddle, her bosom heavrag,
her eyes defying him. The musician
looked at him with his big, brown, sor-

rowful eyes, despairing. Holmes look-

ed only on the girl, ami even as he did
so that which had caused all his mis-
ery In the last few years, his great love
for her, came back, sweeping in on him
as a ficod, washing away his wrath
and disappointment and longing for
revenge. It was Katy Malone who
fared him, his pet In her schooldays,
the one thing he had ever loved. As
he looked on her, Hushed wlth exercise
and indignation, he put his pistol Iftick
In the holster and the reins fell on his
horse's neck, and he cared nothing for
tin- - other's presence, but held out his
arms in overwhelming despair, crying:

"Katy! Katy! Why have you done
this?"

The girl paused a moment In sur-

prise, for she had surely expected an
outburst of colossal rage, but in a mo-

ment she regained her usual self pos-

session. She took the musician's hand
In hers. In the protecting way she hud
used when she had met him In the Is-

land wood.
"Itecause I love him," she said.
The sergeant's head drooped low over

his horse, and his tall frame shook.
When he looked up his face was as
gray as the morning sky. All light
was gone from his eyes, even as the
stars were disappearing In the heav-
ens. He was calm now.

"You could not trust me to make you
happy," he said slowly. "I begin to
understand. I want to know one thing.
Did you care for me at all before he .

came?"
She shook her head.
"Never," she said.
He sat again erect and looked up at

the sky. In one Instant his life
stood revealed lonely, lonely, lonely!
Through all the years from the first
early questionings of himself, of who
his mother was and who his father,
through all the years of 111 used, soul
souring childhood, through all the years
of unfriended, starving youth, through
all the years of manhood, solitary and
avoided by his comrades, he saw him-
self, babe, child, boy, man, unfriended
antl alone lonely, lonely, lonely, friend-
less and unloved!

He looked at the young lovers hand
In hand. What gooel would It do to
arrest him? She would only hate hlra
the more. What gooel would It do to
force her back? Itcs Ides, the escape
must be known soon, and he. In turn,
would be a prisoner. The sky was
changing Into blue, the sun was almost
on the horizon, but round his soul tne
rdght grew very dark. For awhile they
watched him, wondering, and at last
ho looked at them. Ills ejes weie full
of tears.

"Hide on," he said.
They did not move, hardly believing,

until he waved his hands Impatiently.
"(Jo," he said, "and and God mako

you both happy!"
Without a parting word they wheel-

ed and lied.
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Where's Katy?" Herman demand-e- d

as he unceremoniously ran Into
Mother Malone's house.

"Don't be askiu nio," cried Mrs. Ma-lon- e

querulously. "What are ye want-I- n

wkl Katy at this time iv night?
It'll be taps in a minute."

"Cause I was down at the guard-
house to see I'aval tonight, and he's
worrying awful. lie's, to be taken to
Leavenworth in a day or two. So I

thought I'd just ask Katy he was
stuck on Katy just like ine to go and
cheer him up a bit. I'm not jealous."

"Ye wee divil!" howled Mother Ma-lon-

welcoming a chance to discharge
her wrath upon somebody. "An' it's
mischief makin' ye're after, is it? (lit
out iv this! (lit out now afore I do ye
harm!"

"What's eating you? I want some ap-

ples."
The angry woman charged upon him.

Herman grabbed an. apple, upset the
barrel and tied, screeching.

"Did ye ever hear the like," Mrs. Ma-lon- e

muttered "Katy to go an' see I'a-

val? Was iver the like?"
She did not know.
The guardhouse lay at the back of

the post on the bluff overlooking the
meadow. The inner room was very full
as a result of pay day. The sloping
wooden platform on which the prison-
ers, wrapped in their blankets, slept
was lined with recumbent ligures. Some
of the king sentence, men. however, for
greater comfort had made hammocks
of their blankets and slung them by
cords from hooks in the vlls. The
barred windows were few, and by one
of these, in a corner, I'aval had slung
his hammock beneath another man,
who swung near the roof. Thus the
window, open for the heat, was almost
shut oil from sight of the r st of the oc-

cupants and t lie wicket which separat-
ed the guard from the prisoners. An
Indian scout had been brought in from
the camp, a wild and savage sight. He
lay outstretched on his back on the
Hoot, howling lugubriously and beating
on the boards with extended lists. In
hi. 'drunken muddle headedness he had
an idea that the white men were about
to hang him. and his howls sank to a
long, horrible, wailing death song.

Amid the noise and the heat and the
stench of the overcrowded room I'aval
was wide awake. For half an hour
after taps so lie remained, until the
lamp at the door was removed. Soon
as the post, recovered from its period-
ical outburst of pay day riot, resumed
Its regular nightly air of repose, the
lonely seiltries began their monotonous
calls. Faval's window opened on the

"EdfsllU."' he muttered and tlitn huddled
in UIh hammock.

back of the guardhouse, and he could
not see the sentry on No. 1, but very
distinctly there came to his ears the
methodical beat of the soldier's shoes
on the porch and at last his lirst proc-
lamation to his brother sentries of the
hour.

"Ten o'clock," Faval murmured. "Two
hours yet. It Is a year!"

As the distant calls came faintly
from the faraway posts and No. 1 re-

peated "All's well!" the young musi-
cian stealthily reached from his ham-
mock and grasped one of the window
bars. It shook beneath the pressure of
his slender lingers. "Fasily!" he mut-
tered and then huddled in his ham-
mock as he heard the sentry challenge
nrd quickly shout to the sergeant In-

side:
"Otlicer of the day, turn out the

guard!"
Had they suspected? Had they dis-

covered?
"Nrver mind the guard!"
The trembling lad heard the ofllcqr

step on the porch and jhe sergeant
make his report. Faval sweated with
fear. What was It? Were they talking
about him? Would the sergeant, would
Holmes, betray him and have him put
In Irons? It was likely. He had done
as Katy had told him to do, but he
could not understand when she had
said that Holmes was his friend. The
ollicer went away, and. trembling, Fa-

val crept from his hammock and slip-

ped on shoes and clothes and stayed at
the bars, peering out anxiously.

"He won't be back until early morn-
ing:," the corporal of the guard re-

marked, with a yawn. "Daddy Dodds

mom ut after the track of a pistol
rang out across the plain, and the ser-
geant's riderless horse, frightened, gal-lop-

back to the post.

Hook. Tit lea iour Antrny.
The following titles appeared In n

Loudon bookseller's catalogue:
TITLE. tilVKN.

"Shakegpcaru'd Judith." by Black.
"The Curtain will Not ltise Tonight,"

by Thorpe.
"His Ufiual and Other rooms."
"Paradise f Iturlars."
Tour Wins and an Arm."

"The Newcomers."
"Harry Snoodle's Masterpiece."
"CJenairc."
Darv.in'a "Indecent Man."
Moses Hart's "Twelve Masses."
llorr.tra he Ills He Had."
"How I Hoastod Moses."

WHAT TUET SIIOUT.n HAn BEEV.
"Judith Shakc-sprare.- by W. lilaek.
Thorpe's "Curfew Must Not King To-

night."
"Kzekkl and Other Poems."
"Hurfc'lars n Paradise."
"Pour Wlr. is Farm."
Thackeray ; "New-comes.-

Aristotle's Masterpiece.
"Jane Eyre."
Darwin's "In set nt of Man."
Mozart's "Twelfth Mass."
Homer's "Iliad."
"How I Reached the Masses."

Pleuaure In lln Heaven.
There Is a satisfaction in learning the

names and positions of the stars that
docs not belong to the study of the
plant ts. The stars apparently never
change so far as their position relative
to each other Is concerned. The plan-
ets are always moving, and to those
who lu not watch the heavens with
particular nttt ntion it is a cause of sur-
prise very of t n t lind a "new star"
adorning a certain section of the heav-
ens. If. however, this newcomer be
carefully observed f:oni night to night,
it will be found to change its distance
from the fixed stars, and the observer
will discover that it is a planet and at
liberty to waiidtr about from place to
place under the sole condition that it
obeys certain ruh-- of motion. When
the bright stars that grace the heavens
become familiar to obs rvers. they will
know just what t expect on each suc-
ceeding season.

The M:ica;rnir.
The history of the Macgregor race Is

on' of persecution. In the early years
of the seventeenth century every man's
hand was raised against them, and they
could be mutilated and slain with im-

punity. Whe n, in a less barbarous age
they were invited to join the solemn
league and covenant, they replied
that "as they bore the crown on the
point of their sworels they would not
fail to use the latter in defense of the
former." The' Maegregors were forbid-tle'i- i

to use their family name' by Jame s

VI. The proscription was removed by
Charles II., only to be again Inflicted
In the reign of William and Mary. In-

deed it was not till 1812 that a royal
license to use the name was granted to
Sir Charles Macgregor, until then
known as "Murray."

Are you thin? Would you like to get
fat and plump? Tried "laughing,"
'twouldn't work now take Rocky Moun-
tain Tea 'twill do the business. .'" cents.
K. 13. Longw'ell. m

Let Us Help You Find a Home in the
Southwest.

Along the Cotton Belt Route, where
land can be bought for 2, ., ." an acre
up cut-ove- r timber land that ntTords
good ranse for live stock; rich bottom
lands for corn, wheat, oats, cotton: up-

lands for fruits and vegetables peaches,
pears, plums, strawberries, tomatoes,
potatoes, onions, melons fineling gejod
markets at fancy prices in the North on
account of excellent qualities and mar-
keting ahead of other sections. A land
where living is cheap -- lumber at 67 to
88 a thousand, fuel for the cutting, range
for the stock nearly the year round, gar-
den truck for the table from March to
December. The' farmer who pays high
rent in the North or tills worn out soil
in the Fust is missing some of the best
things of life by not securing a home in
the Southwest.

Write for copiers of our "Homes in the
Southwest," "Glimpses of Southeast
Missouri, Arkansas and Northwest Louis-
iana," "Through Texas With a Camera,"
"Fortunes in Growing Fruits and Veget-
ables," "List of Real Kstate Agents
Along the Cotton Belt," "Developing the
St. Francis Country," "The Diversitier,"
a fruit and truck growers' journal.

On the first and thtrdTuesdays of each
month the Cotton Belt Route will sell
one-wa- y tickets from St. Louis, Thebes,
Cairo and Memphis to points in Arkan-
sas, Louisiana and Texas at half the one-
way rate plus S2, or round trip tickets at
one fare for the round trip pi js 62.

For full information, aeldress
K. W. LaBkaumk,

tf G. P. Si T. A., St. Louis, Mo.

EXCURSIONS
VIA THG

Pere Marquette
SOUTH HAVEN & ST. JOSEPH,

SUNDAY, JUNK 7.
Train will leave Raw Paw at

9:55 a. m.
Rate, 50 cts.

See posters, or ask agents for partic
ulars.

South Haven and Grand Rapids

SUNDAY, JUNE 14.

Train will leave Raw at 8:2? a.
m Rates 50c and $1.25. See
posters or ask agents for partic-
ulars.

Cook's Duclicsa Tablets.
Indies' Farorllo.

Only known fafe rclinhlrt rrtrola- -

toron wlucli womoncnnactui
' in the hour ami timrouerit.

Doctor's free consultation hour,
1 to 4, ftprnoon. Sun!ny., V)

to 2. L.i'li s, ft1 4 ccn? I o.t-afr- o

for Fi tinynvl. AuMresa
Hia Iln lia Titlt1t I n .

Boom 3 No. 23 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich

22 South Peoria Ft..
Chicago, 111., Oct. 7, 1902.

YAcht months aero I wa po ill

that I was compWM to ho or fit
down nearly all the tune. My

f tomach va bo weak and upset
that I couM hfp nothing oa it
and I vomited frequently. I

could not urinate without preat
pain and I couched bo much that
my throat and limps were raw
and sore. Tho doctors VT0Z

nounced it Briffht's disaso and
others said it was consumption.
It mattered little to mo what
thoy called it and I had no de-gi- ro

to live. A sister visited mo
from Ft. Louis and asked mo if
I had ever tried Wine of Cardui.
I told her I had not and she
boupht a bottle. I believe, that
it saved my life. I believe many
women could save much Buffe-

ring if they but knew of its value.

lon't you want freedom from
pain? Take Wine of Cardui
and make one supreme effort to
bo well. You do not need to be

a weak, helpless sufferer. You

can have a woman's health and
do a woman's work in life. "Why

not secure a bottle of Wine of

Cardui from your drutrgist to-

day ?

BALSAM
Clean- - nd beaut, f.ct t.'ie hair.
Promote! luiunr,t prowl1:
Never Fails to liestore Gray
Hair to ita Youthiul Color.

Cure, .ra p d ft hair fa...:.

MINNEAPOLIS

AND ST. PAUL

Xew line from Chicago via
Iiockford, Freeport, Dubu-
que, Waterloo and Albert
Lea. Fine service and fast

."Limited" night train, with
Stateroom and Open-sectio- n

Sleeping Car, liuttet-Librar-

Car and Freo Reclining;
Chair Car through without
change. Dining Car Serv-
ice. A. H. HANSON, G. P.

Chicage

Protect your Id as. ten
PATENTS sultation lree. Fee dtpi--

dent on success. Km.
Stevens & Co., 4,

Hih St. Washington, I). C.

3

ltmi"-lit- . liny lwinm iw wimi.

Signrvturo of

Over 30 Years.
mwrmt strcct, ncw yoa city.

HarracK
"Room LotJe

Story . .

By P. Y. BLACK

is getting old and likes his snooze even
when he's otiicer of the day. Where
are you off to, Holmes V"

The sergeant In charge replied gruff-
ly, as was his wont.

"There wi re so many prisoners com-

ing in I had no time to get my blan-
kets. Take the keys till I come back."

IIewent out, but he did not go to the
barracks for his blankets. It was dark
and moonless now, ami at the foot of
the bluff he met the girl. She was very
pale, but in her there was no sign of
fear. II r eyes glittered with determi-
nation. He tried to take her hand, but
she withdrew it and whispered:

"Not yet not until it is done. Is he
ready?"

"He ought to be ready. I have done
all I can," he answered, a little sullen-
ly. "At midnight I shall engage No. Fs
attention."

She gave a little laugh of triumph.
"I must see him." she said. "I must

say good by. I know the window."
He Hashed up at that with suspicious

anger.
"What do you want to see him for?"

he whispered sullenly. "You told me to
save him, and I have, but but you are
mine now. I don't want you to see
him."

She laughed and put her hand in his.
"I know. Holmes," she said, "you are

true and and I love you better than I

ever did. but"
He interrupted her by passionately

kissing her hand, and, stooping, he
could not note her frown.

"Hut that poor boy! He loved me,
too. and and let me say good by!"

He let her go, and she slipped up the
bluff and so to the barred window. At
once Faval's hand caucht hers.

"The bar?" she whispered. "It Is
loose. The horses are at the cotton-woo- d

clump on the river. 'Noel. Noel,
be careful!"

"My darling, I shall be there or
shot."

She was back with Holmes immedi-
ately, and, though her eyes sparkled,
she wiped them with her handkerchief.'

"Poor fellow!" she said and paused
and then went on: "And so he is gone
forever. Thank you, sergeant. I I do
like you now."

Holmes took her In his arms and
kissed her.

"God bless you, Katy," he said, filled
with love, "and may he forget me If I
do not make you happy all your life!"

He left her, dazed at that caress, and
went back to his duty, and the girl
looked after him with a smile and a
sigh.

The night passed on, punctuated by
the yawning sentries' calls. The men
marveled at their sergeant's unaccus-
tomed cheerfulness. He chatted with
them and laughed. They remembered
afterward that for once they had heard

nies laugh. He did n .t lie down.
At . the sentry called the hour, and
Holmes shortly afterward left him,
saying he would patrol round the
guardhouse. At Faval's window he
stopped. No noise came from within
save that of the prisoners' snores. He
peered inside and made out that Fa-

val's hammock was empty. One bar
hung loose from its fastening at the
top. The sergeant put it in place soft-
ly.

"He is gone!" he thought. "Out of
the way out of the way out of the
way, and slje is promised to me!"

The relief went out at 1 o'clock, and
soon the tired sentries relieved came
tramping in with the corporal. Holmes
was lying on his bunk In the office, but
not asleep. Sleep was 1 .r from his
glad eyes. He heard the sentries gos-
sip as they prepared to lie down.

"Any of the ollicers giving a rarty
tonight?"

"Don't know. Why?"
"'Cause a man and a woman gal-

loped past on the river trail. I could
just see them from No. 0. They were
going It liar ranch way, and I thought
they'd maybe been visiting in ollicers'
row."

Holmes raised his head a man?
That was all right. A woman? Who
could they be? He sat up on the edge
of his cot. A terrible thought filled his
mind. It could not be. Yet, yet-da- red

she play that trick? For a min-
ute he sat and then without a
word of excuse he 'left the guardhouse,
lie went straight to Mother Malone's.
The angry woman was still sitting
there, awaiting her husband and
daughter.

"Where Is Katy?" the sergeant ask-
ed, and his face was so white that the
scars stood out upon his brow and
cheeks in scarlet.

"Where, indeed?" cried Mrs. Malone.
"The baggage! She's not been in to-

night! She'll leave my house! Holmes,
Holmes! What is It? What has she
done now?"

With a loud curse the sergeant turned
on his heel and rushed off. He made
for the stables of his troop and roused
the stable sergeant by furious Mows
on the gate.

"My horse, by order of the officer of
the day!" he hoarsely yelled. "A pris-
oner has escaped!"

If he had been capable of thought,
capable of planning a sure revenge, he
would first have roused the guard and
sent half a troop after the fugitives.
Perhaps Indeed he did think, but felt
that this was a matter which con

Thoasandsof Voung and MMAle Aged Men are annua!!? swept to a premature cravethrough early indiscretions and later excesses. Self ab'uteand Constitutional MoodDiseases have ruined and wrecked the life of many a promising vounjinan. Havevou any of the following symptoms: Nervous and l"ir"d in MorninyNo Ambition; Memory Poor: Easily Fatigued; Excitable and Irritable: Eves Hlur:I iru pies on the Face; Dreams and Drains at Niifht; Kevless; Hairjrard Looking;
tflotcues; Sore Throat; Hair Loos; Pains in the Hody: SunkenEyes: Lifeless: Distrusttal and Lack of Enerirv and Strength.Our Nev Method Treatment will build you tip mentally, physically
and sexually. Curcn Limit antved or no ly.25 YEARS IN DETROIT. BANK SECURITY.
SSNo Name. Used Without Written Consent.

A NCBVOUS WHr.CK-.- HAPPY L.IFR.T. P. Em rh son h. s a Narrow Escape.
"I live on a farm. At sclio'd I learned an earlv habit, which

weakened me physically, sexually and mentally. Family Doctorssaid I was tfoinrinto decline" Consumption . Finally, "TheQolden Monitor," edited bv Drs. Kennedy i Herman fell into my
hands. I learned the truth and

vitality. I took the Nev Method Trtatmcnt and was cured. My friends think I wascured of Consumption. I have sent them many patients, all of w hom were cured.Their New Method Treatment supplies ritfor, Vitality and manhood."
Consultation Frit, Boiki Frtt. Writ for Quistiaa Btiok for Horn Troitmtnt.

Drs. Kennedy & Kergan, ,4?,5ff m
V k;i: wm n&ih 'm& aim'a tJ

Tlii Ivlml Vmi ll:ivi Alwavs
ture of Clias. II. Fletcher, and lias boon made under his
personal .supervision for over HO years. Allow no ono
to deceive you in this. Counterfeits, Imitations and

t7ust-ns-ro- od " are hut Experiments, and endanger thohealth of Children Experience against Experiment

What is CASTOR1A
Castoria is a harmless .substitute for Castor Oil, Paro--
rktli l)rntu mid VI j wtf 1 1 i ll Sivvmj It l I 1 ........ 4--h"' " ' ' ' I ' " . .. m i l .1." tl 1 1 1 . lbcontains neither Opium, 3Iorphioe nor other Xurcntitt

Mibstanee. Its re is gna;-ant- e It destroys M'orms
and allays Feverishness. It cur. Diarrluea and AVind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
ami Flatulency, It assimilates tin Food regulates tho
Stomach and ISnwcls. giving heathy and natural sleep.
Tho Children's Fanacea Tho 3Iohcr.s Friend.
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